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It is a legend of my race that a Chippen- 
bam girl is as plucky as a boy. That isn’t 
too much to say when you think of some 
people’s boys. Whether it can be truly 
said in praise of me is a question apropos 
of yesterday. 

At four and a half o'clock of yesterday 
afternoon I came proucly down the steps 
of the town hall with my first quarter’s 
salary in my hands, my first emolument as 
teacher in a public school. It was going to 
help father pay his assessment ; to help lift 
that too heavy burden which had been 8s 
sumed when the new buildings were added 
to the mills, and the new m:chinery. 
These debts might have been paid, but 
juet then strikes became frequent all over 
the couniry, and our men followed the 
fashion. Nearly a year our strike had 
lasted. 

Father's head was getting white at forty- 
five. The costly machinery was going to 
ruin, and all about the town, singly, in 
pairs or in groups, the starved strikers sat 
or sauntered, carrying their pertinacity 
under their rags. 

As I was saying I came down the steps 
to the sidewalk. Uncle Richard was hitch 
ing his horse in Iront of the town hall. I 
held up my envelope boastiully and said: 
“One hundred and filty dollars more in 
that I" and then put it down into my pocket. 
Uncle Richard looked astounded. He pull 
ed the tie hne through the loop with an 
impatient twitch, and stepped up beside 
me just as I was going to mount my bi- 
cycle. 

‘Don’t flourish your money in the faces 
of these men I’ he said. ‘They are des- 
perately in need of it.’ 

I turned to the group of malcontents 
that was passing, and one man especially 
returned my glance with an expression 
which seemed to mean a perfect rage of 
desire for my money. 

‘You can’t go round with that in your 
ocket, Polly Chippenbam,’” said Uncle 
ichard. ‘Here, give it to me.’ 
‘No, indeed,’ I responded. ‘You might 

be robbed, but they can’t catch me.” And 
saying this [ pushed off. 

I stopped at the post office, and stood as 
a bulletin there for fifteen minutes, telling 
people how mother was and what was the 
matter with Johnny, but unable to say 
what father thought of those mysterious all 
night sessions of the strikers. 

‘I declare,’ said Mies Susan Brown, ‘I 
believe there’s something desprit going on. 
We won't know what minute they won’t 
decide to just march in and take what they 
like.’ 

After listening to many other comments 
of my friends on the actions of the strikers, 
I took my wheel and started for home. 

‘Here is happiness,” I said. “I think it 
pervades the open air, waiting at all times. 
‘Here a great personal deed has room. 

This is the way I felt until I reached the 
crossing of my road with the main road 
from the mills to Bingham. Any person 
wishing to meet me after I left the village 
would naturally have taken this cross 
route. The clay bank, through which 
this portion of my way was cut, prevented 
my seeing the Bingham road until I came 
fully upon the crossing. I locked casually 
to the right and then the left. Lo left! 
Ah, to leitward there was somebody com- 
ing to meet me—a man, on a low-geared 
wheel ! 
The sight of bim made my blood run 

cold and slow. I remembered bis eager 
hungry face and Uncle Richard’s warning. 
He was so near that I could not turn 

back toward the villlage without giving 
him an advantage. So straight onward I 
pushed, and my pedalling was like the 

dalling of a drowning insect. And 
closely he followed, with a low laugh 
which made my skin creep. All the out- 
lying houses of the village bad been pass- 
ed. The next was Uncle Richards two 
miles away. There was no hope but in 
speed, and this, I declare, I made use of 
sweeping on at the rate of twenty feet to 
each revolution of the pedal. 

1 went like a whit past the pond, helped 
on by the stimulating thought that if caught 
me there, the waters would hide me and 
my wheel, and nobody would ever know. 
I dashed through the twilight of the woods 
with the consciousness that here was 
the very spot a robber would choose. I 
spurted through tte slippery hollow, and 
jounced over stones and gullies with mir- 
aculous escapes. 
And all the time he was there, some 

where behidd, while before, the abrupt 
rise of Half Mile Hill d« fied me, and seem- 
ed to come on with a run. I had never 
tried to ride up over the brow of it. No 
girl did. But on this occasion I mustered 
all the valor of the Chippenham spinster- 
hood, and approached it as if it had forti- 
fications and I was going to take them. I 
went at it witha kind of cavalry dash 
which would have swept a small fort off the 
earth. This carried me to where the tug 
of war began. 

Behind there was gasping and panting, 
which sounded close—closer—closer. Of 
course when ascending a hill the lower 
geared wheel has its advantage, and his al- 
most lapped my own. I felt that I should 
have to give up the money, and put my 
hand to my pocket. But not yet—not yet! 
I thought of father and what a boy weuld 
probably do, and gasped for breath and 
straiced forward and spurned my pedal 
down. 
The other thrust my foot back as it came 

round. With a great burst of will I rose 
in the saddle and trampled it. More des- 
perately the next—with tighter chest, once 
more—once more. It was like treading 
down racks, and yet, with heart leaping 
and sinking, burrying and dying, I did 
tread them down! 
Twice the man seemed to give up the 

struggle, and then to buckle to again with 
fresh and obstinate will. He was so near, 
at length, that I could turn my eye upon 

Just when 1 had changed to ‘Oh, impos- 
sible I’ and had drawn the money out of 
my pocket, just when he might have seized 
me ; by a last effort [ came up on to the 
level, clutching my handle-bars for support 
but sweeping en again with high gearing 
once more in my favor. 

Yonder, in the woody valley, the white 
farmhouse glowed cheerily in face of the 
low sun. The sight of it revived me. And 
it was evident that my enemy had not en- 
dured the hill so well as I had done. He 
seemed to drop back. I began to take 
breath and to taste hope, when—bang ! a 
loud report behind me. 
The shock of the noise made me bounce 

in the saddle. It said as plainly as words 
to my frerzied understanding that now wxs 
the mecment. Now I must drop it! The 
next shot might be fatal. Ah, to die just 
in sight, almost within reach of the goal! I 
put out my hand to toss the coveted parcel 
down, then clinched it miserly and took a 
forlorn risk. 
Down the long, steep north slope I 

plunged. 
Hitherto it had forced me to a tremend- 

uous backing of pedals and to heavy break- 
ing. but this time I let the furies take me. 
I put my feet on the rests and coasted like 
a goblin. Bullets seemed raining sll 
sround me. I passed somebody who shriek 
ed, and could hardly conceive whether I 
was whirling straight ahead or spinning 
round and round, things swept by with 
such a swirl. 

In this fashion I got down the hill, and 
by gradually diminishing momentum came 
helplessly wabbling up to Uncle Richard’s 
gate. The bicycle tottered, tipped, and I 
fell into the arms of father, who was watch- 
ing for me by the roadside. Then I shook 
and sobbed as no Chippenham girl ever 
did before, I'll warrant. The family tradi- 
tion was broken. 
‘Why, Pcl'y, Polly, what does all this 

mean ?’ asked father. 
I saw his distress, and bad just sense 

enough left to try to spare him. I under- 
tock to stand up bravely and smile, but the 
smile turned into agonizing laugh. It 
could not be hushed. Aunt Anna came 
out at the shocking sound of it, and they 
got me in and brought me, after a while, 
to a condition which admitted of more 
questions. 

Questions and answers were cut short, 
however, by the appearance of the black 
damsel Drusilla at the outside door, ber 
eyes as big as door-knobs. 

‘Oh, my king!" she panted. i ‘Was that 
thar Miss Polly whizzad by ? It fair make 
my ha’r stan’ up! I reckon she was skeer- 
ed o’ that man fain’ up thar in the road. 
He looked like he was daid. I don’ dar’ 
go after the cows, myse’f.’ 

I sat up. 
Drusilla continued : ‘You kin see him if 

you looks, Mis’ Chippen’um, a-layin’ thar 
on the side o’ the hill, with a bicycle atop 
of him.’ 
Aunt Anna hurried to the door, mutter 

ing confused exclammations. 
‘And this is what upset Polly I” said 

father. ‘It is very strange to find that one 
of my girls is turning out to be timid.’ 

I was struck dumb by this mortilying 
view, and before 1 could speck Aunt Anna 
called father’s attention. 

‘Richard’s coming !’ she shouted. ‘He's 
bringing the man here. Well, it is kind of 
shocking.’ 

Father stepped out. I braced myself tor 
the next scene, meaning to wait and tell 
the whole story dramatically in presence 
r- the highwayman, if it should be he, and 
alive. 

The rattle of the wagon was approach- 
ing. Drusilla was peeping in at a crack of 
the kitchen door. Over all hung the silence 
of suspense. 
‘Whoa I" broke in the voice of Uncle 

Richard. ‘Anna, get some soup heated as 
quick as you can, will you ?’ 

I leaned and looked out. Uncle Richard 
was helping that assassin right into his 
house ! He placed him in his own arm- 
chair ! How pale and pitiable he looked ! 
And father was saying surprising things, 
and waiting upon him as if he were his own 
brother ! He called him John. 
The man’s eyes roved about the room 

until they fell upon me. He smiled feebly, 
and I thought I saw something accustomed 
in his face. I said at length to myself, ‘He 
looks like John Munson.’ 
But it this could possibly be, long de- 

privation had so changed him that he was 
bardly to be recognized at a casual glance. 
John Munson, father’s right-hand man, 
hitherto the most trustworthy one at the 
mills ! I decided to say nothing, but just 
te let him proceed. 

‘I’ve news for you, sir,’ he said to father 
with his first cspable breath. 

It was surprising to see the restraint 
with which father covered his eagerness 
and calmly said, ‘Well 

‘I've come to tell you that we want to 
go to work,’ said the man, as wistful and 
eager as father’ himself. 

‘Very well,” said father. ‘Your wish 
shall be considered.’ 
So quietly the momentous words passed, 

and then father added: ‘Now, John,, bet- 
ter not talk any more till you've had the 
oy 

e went impatiently to the kitchen him- 
eelt for it. Uncle Richard had gone to 
attend to his horse, and I was alone with 
the bandit. We looked at each other 
curiouely. 

‘If you've no objections, we’ll try that 
race again, miss,’ said he. ‘It want 
quite fair. I wasn’t up to concert pitch, 
and then my tire exploding—’ 

‘Your tire—' 
‘Didn't you hear it? You mnst Lave 

heard it, miss !’ 
‘O-h, it was your tire P? But what did 

you chase me like that for P’ 
‘Chase you, miss? Why, excuse me, 
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needed a little building up I was a very 
reduced specimen ot a Chippenham girl. 
But when father heard the whole story, he 
said, with great partiality, that I was a 
match for any of them. 
And John, who doesn’t know the truth, 

has spread the report that there is not a 
girl—no, nor a boy—in the State of Penn- 
sylvania who can beat Polly Chippenham 
on the bicycle. 

I wear my laurels meekly. 

Household Worries 
MAKE SO MANY WOMEN LOOK PRE- 

MATURELY OLD. 

They are the Fruitful Source of Headacher, 

Nervous Disorders, Pains In the Back and 

Loins aud the Fecling of Constant Wen: i- 

ness that Afflicts so Many Women, 

Almost every woman meets daily with 
innumerable little worries in her household 
aff irs. Perbaps they are too small ‘o 
notice an hour afterward, but these con- 
stant little worries have their effect upon 
the nervous system. Indeed, it is these 
little worries that make so many women 
lock prematurely old. Their cffect may 
alto be noticeable in other ways, such as 
sick or nervous headache, fickle appetite, 
pains in the back or loins, palpitation of 
the heart, and a feeling of constant weari- 
ness. If you are experiencing any of these 
symptoms it is a sign that the blood and 
nerves need attention, and for this purpose 
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale People 
are woman's best friend. They are par- 
ticularly adapted as a regulator of the ail- 
ments that ¢ fllict women, and through the 
blood and nerves act upon the whole system, 
bringing brightness to the eyes, and a glow 
of health to the cheeks. Thousands of 
grateful women have testified to the bene. 
fit derived from the use ot Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills. 
Among those who freely acknowledge 

the benefit derived from this great medi- 
cine is Mrs. Jas. Hughes, of Dromore, P. 
E. 1., a lady who possesses the respect and 
esteem of all who know her. Mrs. Hughes 
speaks of her illness and cure as follows: 
“Until about four years ago I bad always 
enjoyed good health, and was looked upon 
as one who possessed a robust constitution. 
Then I began to grow weak, was troubled 
with severe headaches, and fre quently with 
violent pains in the region of my heart, 
from which I would only find ease through 
hot applications. My stomech also gave 
me much trouble, and did not appear to 
perform its customary functions. I was 
treated by a skilful doctor, but although 
unde his care for several months, I grew 
weaker and weaker, until finally I was not 
able to leave my bed. Then 1 called in 
another doctor, whose treatment, although 
continued for some eight months, was 
equally fruitless. I was scarcely able to 
hold my head up, and was so nervous that 
I was crying halt the time. My condition 
can best be described as pitiable. At this 
time a friend brought me a newspaper in 
which was the story of a cure of a 
woman whose case was in many re- 
spects similar to mine, through the 
use of Dr. Willisms’ Pink Pills. I then 
decided that I would give the pills a fair 
trial. When I began the use of the pills 
I was in such a condition that the doctor 
told me I would always be an invalid. I 
used four beaes of the pills before I no= 
ticed any benefit, and then I could see 
they were helping me. I used twelve bex- 
es in all, covering a treatment of nearly six 
months, when 1 was as well as ever I had 
been in my life, and I have ever since en- 
joyed the best health. I believe there 
would be fewer suffering women through- 
out the world if they would do as I did— 
give Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills a fair trial. 
A medicine that is not right is worse 

than no medicine at all—much worse. 
Substitutes are not right ; more than that, 
they are generally dangerous. When you 
buy Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale 
Peop'e be sure that the tull name is on the 
wrapper around every hcx. If your deal- 
er does not keep them they will be sent 
post paid at 50 cents a box, or six boxes 
for $2 50, by addressing the Dr. Williams’ 
Medicine Co., Brockvilie, Ont. 

No Twin Microbes for Him. 

A clergyman walking on the outskirts of 

his parish one day found one of his parish- 

ioners whitewashing his cottage. Pleased 
at this novel manifestaticn of the virtue 

that is next to godliness he complimented 
the man on bis desire for neatness. With 

a mysterious air the worker;descended from 

the ladder and approaching the fence said : 
‘That’s not exactly the reason why I'm 

doin’ of this ere job, your Worship. The 

last two couples as lived here had twins, so 

I ses to my missue, I'll take and whitewash 
the place so’s there mayn’t be no infection. 

You see sir, as how we've got ten of ’em 

already.’ ’ 

Hicks—That’s rather an intelligent 1o0k- 
ing dog. 

Wicks—You bet he is. Why, that dog 

wandered away from home last week, and 

I put an advertisement in the paper offer. 

ing 8 reward for his return, and what do 

you suppose was the result ? 
Hicks-— Someone brought him home and 

claimed the reward, I suppose. 
Wicke—The dog came home next morn- 

ing carrying a copy of the paper in his 
mouth. You see he noticed the advertise- 
ment and came home of his own accord, 
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an admission in itself, ‘I once played the 
le ading male role in a big church wedding.’ 

‘Mamie wouldn’t sing for us because she 
wanted to be teased.’ 

‘And did you tease her ? 
‘Oh, terribly ! We didn’t ask her again.’ 

BORIN. 
Amherst, May 1, to the wife of Osibee Landry, a 

son. 

Summerfield, April 25, to the wife of Beverly 
Smith, a son. 

Halifax, April 28, to the wife of J. W. Naylor, a 
son. 

Halifax, Ayrii 28, to the wife of Harry C, Stevens, a 
daughter. 

Lanenburg, April 22, to the wife of Jokn Tanner, a 
son, 

Lunenburg, 4 pril 23, to the wife of Brenton Cleve- 
land, a daughter. 

Amberst, April 26, to the wife of F. B. Brownell, a 
son. 

Windsor, April 22, to the wife of Fred Lavers, a 
son. ’ 

Lunenburg, April 27, to the wife of Dean Silver, a 
son. 

Lake Paul, April 25, to the wife of Millage Wile, a 
on. 

Osaniog, Apri 25, to the wife of L. F. Blenkhorn, a 

Shvammitt; April 19, to the wife of Charles West, a 

ey April 28, to the wife of William Smith, a 

Windsor, April 24, to the wife of Clarence Redden, 
801. 

Windsor, April 22, to the wife of J. M. Armstrong, 
a son. 

Halifax, Apuil, 18, to the wife of F. A. Marr, a 
daughter. 

Halifax, May 1, to the wife of W. C. Harris, a 
daughter. 

Kentville, May 1, to the wife of Bryan Smith, a 
daughter. 

Bristol, April 28, to the wife of Arthur Locke, a 
daughter. 

Miltor, April 29, to the wife of Atwood Fader, a 
daughter, 

Bridgewater, April 28, wie of Amos Langille, a 
daughter. 

Berwick, April 22, to the wife of Nathan Daniels, a 
daughter, 

Amherst, April 25, to the wife of Sinclair Spence, a 
dyughter. 

Yarmouth, April 14, to the wife of Thos R. Baker, 
a daughter. 

P.urrsboro, April 28, to the wife of Edward Brown, 
a daughter, 

Pleasant Valley, April 23, to the wifeof R. F. 
Lively, a son. 

Newelton, Yarmouth, Aprill, to the wife of Walter 
B. Bmith, a son, 

Yarmouth, April 24, to the wife of N, 8. MacKin- 
Lon, a dsughter. 

Three Mile Plains, April 21, to the wife of Wm T. 
Campbell, a son, 

Curry’s Corner, April 22, to the wife of J. W. 
Curry, a daughter. 

Stake Road, April 19, to the wile of Duncan Mc- 
Intosh, a d.ughter. 

Clark's Harbor, April 21, to the wife of Jas. H. 
Kenney,a daughter. 

Clark's Harbor's April 4, {0 the wife of Thomas 
Symonds, a daughter, 

Barrington Passage, April 28, to the wife of Frank 
Hanf, twins— son and daughter. 

—_ 

MARRIED. 

Amherst, bv Rev. J, L.. Batty, John Shannon, to 
Laura Tipping, 

Summerville, Mass. April 19, Lawrence McCallum, 
to Florence Hill. 

Tusket, May 2. by Rev. R. D. Bambrick, Allan 
Towson, to Lilian Sands. 

Woodstock, May 2. by Rev. J. W. Clarke, Edward 
Johnston. to Emma Peters. 

Yarmouth, April 28, by Rev. E. D. Miller, Salem 
: hediac, to Mary Shediac. 

Yarmouth, April 18, by Rev. Wm. Miller, Delbert 
Hines, to Sadie Nickerson. 

Shelburne, April 20, by Elder Wm. Halliday, An- 
gus Sears, to Bessie Sears, 

Milton, Queens, April 25, by Rev, C. Moore, James 
Allen to Biancoue Godfrey. 

Boston, April 17, by Rev. C. E, Davis, Alexander 
Cameron, to Ida Thompson. 

Woodstock, May 2 by Rev. J. W. Clarke, James 
T. Lister to Emma Gardner, 

Halifax, April 26, by Rev. J, Moriarty, Hugh F, 
Talbot, to Mary V. Kennedy. 

Woodstock, May 2, by Rev. H. D. Marr, Harry R. 
Currie, to Bessie H. Alterton. 

Roxbury, April 25, by Rev. A.D. MacKmnon, D, J 
Ferguson, to Mary Macdonald. 

River John, April 21, by Rev. G6. L. Gordon, Ever- 
ett H. Gratto, to Jennie Rogers. 

Woodstock, May 2, by Rev. J, W. Clarke, George 
B. Grant, to Margaret Westeall. 

Petite Riviere, 4 pril 21, by Rev. J. 8. Coffin, John 
8. Richard, to Cyrella R. Adams. 

Bridgewater, April 30, by Rev. Rural Dean Gelling 
Wm. D. Harmon, to Mary E. Minick. 

Forbes’ Point, April 26, by Rev F. S. Hartley, 
Frank Nickerson, to Florence Keenan. 

Woodstock, May 1, by Rev. J, W. Clarke, Fred- 
erick Alexander, to Lessie Alexander. 

Parrsboro, April 30, by Rev. H. K. Maclean, Gil~ 
bert Boyd, to Mary Elizabeth Durning. 

Fremont, Ohio, April 19, by Rev. J. H. Farlee, 
Hermon L Reynolds, to Laura A. Neiss. 

Dorchester, Mase, April 19, by Rev. A.K. Mac- 
Lennan, Alley B, Irwin, to Mary E. Player. 

Isaac's Harbor, April 21, by Rev. Wm McLeod, 
Alexander McLaren, to Margaret A. Dickie. 

Shelbourne, April 30, by Rev. W. A. Outerbridge, 
Stillman Anderson Acker, to Phoebe Acker. 

Richmond, Car. Co., April 23, by Rev. A. W. Teed, 
Roland Turner Hanson, to Eleanor M. Gentle. 

Roxbury Mass, April 80, b . L. Page 
Jol nathan Parsons, to Yrs, ¢ L. ‘Maling, 

DIED. 

Halilax, Apr. 80, Julia Nebucet, 19, 

Oxford, May, 1, Mrs. J. H3nnah, 62. 

Moncton, May 5, Edward Mitton, 85. 

Pictou, Apr. 30, Robt, McGunigle, 65, 

Port George, Apr. 27, Isaac SBmith, 65, 

Yarmouth, Apr. 7, Geo. W. Pierce, 63, 

Pictou, Apr, 80, Catherine McKay, 78. 

. Amherst Pt., Apr. 27, Susan Jones, 42. 

Blomidon, Apr. 17, John W, Harvey, 78. 

Lynn, Mass,, Apr. 20, Ada A. Winters, 33. 

Earltown, April, 26, Christy McIntosh, 72. 

Five Islands, May 1, Mrs. J. &. Titset, 39. 

New Glasgow, Apr. 23, Chas, H. Hatch, 25. 

Port Richmond, Apr, 22, Mrs. John Hayes. 

G rand Desert. Apr. 27, Samuel Conrod, 25, 

Darthmouth, Apr. 27, Joseph Dauphinee, 49. 

Beverley, Mass., Apr, 30, Osmond Crosby, 22. 

Scotch Hill, Pictou, May 1, Hannah McKay, 75. 

West New Annan, Apr. 28, Andrew Warwick, 82. 

Bosca Hill, Cumberland. Apr. 26, Mrs. M. Reid, 

Admiral Rock, Hants Co., Apr. 28, Bridget Gilroy, 
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Worcester, Mass., Apr. 88, Mrs. Mary Israel Dene 
ton, 87. 

rr = ae WON RCS AE TERA 

Bloemfontein, South Africa, Apr. 22 
Puicell, 27. — Be ob 

Black Rcek, Comberland, Melindia, widow of Jas, 
Phinney, 89 

Halifax, May 2, Edith Ellen R., daught - 
McLeod, 27. NE 

Hanteport, Apr. 27, Frederick, eldest son of Riche 
ard Lantz, 22, 

River Joho, Apr. 22, Ella-A., daught 
Redmond, Sr. 59. ; i tc 

New Glasgow, Apr. 24, Myrtle, daughter of Mell 
SmitiLers, 2 years, 

Dartmcuth, Apr. 29, Florence Jean, child of Charles 
Geni les, 9 montns, 

Picton, Apr. 27, Maggie, infant child of James W. 
Rovertson, 3 months, 

Jamaica Plains, Mass., Apr. 26, Harriet, wie of 
Frederick B. Ives, 27. y ’ ig 

Halifax, May 2, Mary Rose, widow of the lat 
Thomas Hd. Verge, 88. : og 

Barrington, Apr. 26, Bridget A., daughter of Jas® 
and Catherine Garron, 14, 

Upper Woods Harbor, Apr. 20, Anvie wife of the 
late George Nickerson, 74. 

Cole Harbor, Apr. 8, Maria Margaret, daughter of 
the late Jacob Mosher, 54. o " ’ 

Cambridge, Apr. 19, Sarah, child of Daniel J. and 
Mary KE. MacDonald, 4 1 ears. 

North Sydney, Apr, 30, Jessie Laurentia, infant 
child of M, A and Lottie McInnis, 8 months. 

RAILROADS, 

CANADIAN 
PACIFIC 

FOR PASSENGER FREIGHT RATES 
and STEAMER SAILINGS to the 

Cape Nome Gold Fields, 
FOR SPACE IN 

TOURIST SLEEPER 
From MONTREAL every THURSDAY 

at 9.45 a. m., 

FOR ALL oa: gums REGARD- 
G 

FARM LANDS 
IN THE CANADIAN NORTHWEST, 
For openings for GRIST MILL, HARD- 
WOOD SAW MILL, CHEESE and 
BUTTER FACTORIES, Prospec- 

tors and Sportsmen, write to 
A.J. HEATH. 
D.P.A.C.P. R.. 

St. John. N. B. 

Dominion Atlantic Ry. 
On and atter Monday, Feb. 6th, 1900, the 

Steamship and Train service of this Railway wild 

be as follows : 

Royal Mail S. S. Prince Rupert, 
ST. JOHN AND DIGBY. 

Lve. 8t. John at 7.00 a. m., Monday, Wednesday, 

Thursday and Saturday; arv Digby 10.00 a. m. 

Returning leaves Digby same days at 12.50 p.m. 

arv. at St. John, 8.35 p.m 

EXPRESS TRAINS 
Daily (Sunday excepted).” 

Lve, Halifax 6. 30 a.m., arvin Digby 12.30 p.m. 

Lve. Digby 12.45 p. m., arv Yarmouth 3 20 p. m. 

Lve. Yarmouth 9.00 a. m., arv. Digby 11.43 a. m. 

Lve. Digby 11.56 a. m., arv, Halifax 5.50 p. m§, 

Lve. Annapolis 7.30 a. m., Monday, Wednesdayg 

Thursday and Saturday, arv, Digby 8.50 a. m. 

Lve. Digby 8.20 p. m., Monday, Wedncsday. 
Thursday and Saturday, arv, Aanapolis 4.40 

p.m. 

S. S. Prince Arthur. 
YARMOUTH AND BOSTON SERVICE. 

By farthe finest and fastest steamer plying ous: 

of Boston. Leaves Yarmouth, N. 8., Wednes- 

day, and Saturday immediately on arrival o# 
the Express Trains trom Halifax arriving im 
Boston early next morning. Returning leaves 

Long Wharf, Boston, Tuesday, and Friday a% 

4.00 p. m. Unequalled cusine on Dominion At- 
lantic Railway Steamers and Palace Car Express 
Trains. 

Staterooms can be ebtained on application te: 
City Agent. 
Aa Close connections with trains at Digby. 

Tickets on sale at City Office, 114 Prince William: 

Street, at the whar! office, a 1 from the Purser om: 

steamer, from whom time-tabies and all informae- 
tion can be obtained. 

P. GIFKINS, superintendent, 
entville, N. 8. 

Intercolonial Railway 
On and after SUNDAY, January 14th, 1900, trains: 

wil! run daily (Sundays excepted) as follows He 

TRAINS WILL LEAVE ST. JOHN 
Suburban for HAmMPtODeessseesrsescncosrssees 5.3% 
Express for Campbellton, Pugwash, Picton 

and Halifax LAL EERE] MARELLA EL EE SYREN] 7.256 

Express for Halifax, New Glasgow and 
Pictou IEEE EEE EE EEE EEE RE seescesacsssess reese senl.0N 

Express for SBuSsSeX. se. ceecesccrsescccee.ssee 16.407 
Express for Quebec, Montreal....cooveveenss. 17.86 
Accommodation for Moncton, Truro, Halifax. 

and Sydney sesee TE «22.10 

A sleeping car will be attached to the train leay= 
ing St. John at 17.30 o'clock for Quebec and Mon. 
real. Passengers transfer at Moncton. 
A sleeping car will be attached to the train 

iantihe St. John at 22.10 o'clock for Truro and 
ax. 

Vestibule, Dining and Sleeping cars on the: 
Quebec and Montreal express. dad 

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT 8T. JOHN 
Subarban from Hamptor....ocoseennense CEE RE 7.16. 

Express from Sussex....... 0: 000000000000 esse. .8:30 
Express from Quebec and Montreal...... 0ees12.20» 
Express from HalifAX -veeeeccvesssessncenss ++.16,000 
Express from Halifax. eoee 060000000000 006es UD 

Accommodation from Moncton..ees:e + +...24,45 

All trains are run by Eastern Standard time: 
Twenty-four hours notation, 

D. POTTINGER, 
- Gen. Manager 

Mo RY TICK BT Br OFFICE, 
7 King Street St. Joba, N. By 
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